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POETRY. To shake my utmost virtue, fis decreed, Nay heavw’n forbid, (bbe thy joyful guide, 








In the ycar 1553, Lady Jane Gre 


and with her father and her husband, Lord Dudley, 
was committed to the Power. They were all three 
beheaded Feb, 12, 1554; Lady Jane Grey at the ag 
of seventeen years. She is said to have been an ac- 
eomplished echular. She was a proficient in the leare- 
ed Janguages, and wrote the Greeks and Latio with pu- 
rity and elegance. Her great atlainuvents may excite 
the surprise of young ladies evea in the nineteenth 
eentury-—I[ had almost said it might excite tieir—em- 
ulation. She wrote the following beautiful lines to her 
husband, in.prison, as honorable to her magnanimity 
as to her tender feelings. 


I'VH anguish, that no force of words can tell, 


In these sad lines | take my last farewell. 
Could { with less reluctance part with thee, 
Approaching death had no surprise for me ; 


‘hat solemn prospect should my thoaghts employ, | 


And banish every tender scene of joy ; 

But thou cost still return upon my soul, 

What force the strong temptation can control ? 
]. meet thee stil! resistless in thy charms, 

Sigh on thy breast and languish in thy arms ; 

O Guilford! ‘iis vo wretched love of life, 

That fills my thoughts with this uneasy strife ; 
The flatteriug blandishments of youthful years ; 
A promis’d kingdom, or my country’s tears ; 
For thee alone id iive, for thee alone 

J} took the fatal proffer of a crovn; 

No fond ambition stain’d my guiltless mind, 
Inspir’d with passions of a gentler kind. 

With thee | would have chose some calm retreat,’ 
Far from ihe @uli sormainies of state ; 

How careless! How serene! my fleeting hours 
Had pass’d in fragrant walks, or shady bowers, 
Pleas withthe murmurs of a smooth cascade, 
Or near some crystal feuntain, where it play’d 
Upon its flowery verge with thee reclin’d, 

My voice I to the melting lute had join’d, 

And sooth’d thy soul in tender strains of love 
Answer'd by all the musie of th: grove. 

Where rove my thoughts? Assist me, Power Di- 
This last, this darling object to resign ! [vine ! 
Forgive this frailty of my tender years! 

This guilty fondness! and these female tears! 
Yet heaven my witness stands, 1 would not buy 
Ev’n Guilford’s life with one inglorious lie, 


Contain, the sacred form of trath disguise. 

Be Rome, be hell in her revengeful pride 

Her flames, ber racks, her torturing arts defied ; 
A. thousand glorious witnesses have stood 

For thisbless’d cause, and seal’d it with their blood, 


Thou conq’ring leader of a shining train 

Of martyrs for thy testimony slain, 

In thy victorious name I dare engage 

The utmost force of persecuting rage. 

To men, to angels be my soul unveil’d, 
Nor any part of heavenly truth conceal’d. 
The glorious cause that animates my breast, 
My lips with holy triumph,shall attest, 
Attest it with my last expiring breath, 

And smile on all the solemn pomp of death, 


But darker scenes before my fancy rise, 


y was raised to the How shall thy wretched life that stroke survive 
throne of Eugland agreeably to the will of Edward An hour beyond will began age to live. 

VI, her cousin. After a reign of ten days, she wasde- Yet Guilford! keep thy sacred truth unstain’d, 
posed by order of Mary, upon a charge of high treason, Ang half my:immoetality is > 


That thou to Rome must first a victim bleed. 


Ye virgiwsaints, that in your éarly bloom, 
From crue! tyrants met a fates. 

/ Who died, the honor of the cliistian faith, 

| And boldly trod the same illM\irious path, 

‘'Toanimate the youthfal sufferer’s breast, 

‘Appear in all yon heavenly glories drest, 


{Shew him your sparkling be the bright re- 


' For such distinguish’d consta@cy prepar’d 
‘Open your rosy bowers, your blissful seats, 
' Your gardens of delight, and soft retreats, 
Where gentle gales ambrosiai ordours blow 
jurrents flow, 

& his soul, 
ought control. 






| And springs of jay in endless 
With heavenly visions recre 
And every doubting, anxiou 





{ 

This pathetic address to his feelings was received by 
| Lord Guilford Dudley with greg tenderness, aad pro 
‘duced the following impassioned return. 

MAY every watchful angel gaard thy life, 

My lovely princess and my charming wife! 

For thee | importune the ski@s with prayers, 
Aud waste these tedious hours in gloomy cares; 
Were I from all the world but thee eontin’d, 

I'd eall my stars propitious still, and kind, 

These prison wa!!s would preve a safe retreat 
From al! the restless faction of the great. 

Sink, curs’d ambition, to thy native hell, 

And with thy kindred fiends, forever dwell } 
Were |, my fair, again posses > of thee, 

Wiiat toys were kingdoms and their crowns to me! 
Inglorious in some blissful shades P'd prove 

The silent joys of unmolested Joye. 

Why was thy birth derived from ancient kings? 
Our misery from this fatal greatness springs ; 
indulgent love a gentler lot design’d, 

Nor formed for publie cares thy guiltless mind ; 
Thy thoughts were all employed on softer.themes, 
Tender and innocent as infant’s dreams ;. 

And yet—but heaven the title disallows, 


In every look, in all thy graceful mien, 
The brightest rays of majesty were seen ; 
Imperial beauty sparkled in thy eyes, , = 
| gazed with ecstacy and new surprise ; 

A thousand times I press’d thy lovely hand, 

And eried, ‘tis formed a sceptre to command.” 
But these gay scenes forever take their flight, 
Like some fantastis vision of the night! 

O! could my death the angry queen appease, 
Could that alone a raging faction please, 
Unterrified ’'d meet the public storm, 

And challenge death in every dreadful form, 

But Oh! what terrors rise! thy tender life— 

W hat would I speak, my lov’d, my beauteous wife ! 
Wiat counsel can thy wretched husband give ? 

On any terms, | fain would have tee liye. 
Forgive my staggering faith, my coward heart, 
My better thoughts disclaim this shameful part ; 
What course can my distracted passions take, 
When thou, when truth, when heaven's itself at 
stake ? 

To endiess darkness would I drag thee down, 


[wa rd 


A crown, methought look’d glorious on thy brows;. 


' Nor shall tls fatal stroke our suuls divide. 

O! death! where is thy boaste J conquest now ! 
Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow |, 
Thou hast an angel’s |.cavenly form and air, 
Pleasures and graces in thy train appear ; 

* thousaud kind trausporting scenes arise, 

U comemy fair, they call us to the skies ! 
Beauties, like thine, in natuwre’s early pride, 
Jndaunted for their sacred truth haye died. 
‘Vith their, with all the illustrious names of old, 
Uhe British glory, thine shall be uaroll’d. 
SSS 
Christian Jopilanthropist. 
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REASON AND RELIGION. 
Amone the singular imaginations which have 
entered the minds of men, is that of exalting one 
of God’s gifts, by uncervaluing another. Reason: 
and Religion, infinitely the richest blessings which 
heaven has bestowed, have found some, in every. 
age; who have attempted to put them at war with 
each other; and who seem to have thought, that. 
to place the former very low in the scale of 
worth, would best evince the high veneration im 
which they held the latter. That Reason is the 
gift of God, will not, we presume be denied. Our 
faculties, whatever their character, are given by 
Him, “from whom cometh down every good. and 
perfect gift: an mhether they ore considered 
as calculated to enlightén or mislead, to exalt or 
debase, they must still be traced to the same sus 
preme source. We presume it will also be grant- 
ed, that Keason is, on the whole, a blessing, If 
not, it belongs to those who deny it, to tell us of 
what use Revelation would be without Reason: 
nay, they must tell us, how it could be- known 
that that, which pretended to be a Revelation, 
was really so; how indeed it could be proved that: 
such a being as God existed. These are things,. 
which we have been accustomed to regard as- 
quite important to be known, before we begin, to: 
talk about Religion.. For Religion, or ratherlie 
record which contains it, is something addressed: 
fo maf as a rational, accountable being, and be- 
fore any one sits down to examine this record; in 
order to be guided by its instructions, he must 
satisly himself, that it is, what it pretend? to be, 
the true word ef God. If he neglect to do this, 
upon what ground does he embrace one religion 
in preference ta another? Why is hea Christian, 
rather than a Jew or a Pagan? Why does he not 
read the Koran, instead of the Bible? And why, 
when he has embraced Christianity, does he at- 
tach himself to some one of its numerous systems 
of belief, and consider all the rest as erroneous ? 
How, we ask, petting the use and authority of 
Reason aside, are these things done? Ht cannot be 
answered that tha religion or doctrine is prefer- 
red, which has a preponderance of evidence in its 
favour: for this would_be to consult Reason, and 
to consult it largely too; nay, it would: be, to al- 
low it to sit in judgment upon Revelation, and de- 











And nature vanqwish’d, sinks in the surprise, 





}Aud. meauiy reb thee of a martyr’s crown? 





termine which, of all the sysiems which assume 
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fhis high character, does in fruth possess it, and is, 


best entitled to unreserved confidence. Thus it} 


is evident, and we shall do well always to bear it 
in mind, that Reason is, and must be our guide; 
and so soon as we cease to consult and obey its) 
dictates, we cease to be moral, religious, account- 
able beings. 

The provinces of Reason and Revelation are 
thus delined by Mr. Locke: “Reason is natural 
Revelation, whereby the eternal Father of light, 
and fountain of all knowledge, communicates to 
mankind that portion of truth which he has laid 
within the reach of their natural faculties: Reve- 
lation is natural Reason, enlarged by a new set of 
discoveries communicated by God immediately, 
which Reason vouches the truth of, by the testi. 
mony and proofs it gives that they ccme from 
God. So that he that takes away Reason, to 
make way for Revelution, puts out the light of 
truth, and does much the same, as if he would 
persuade a man to put out his eyes, the better to 
receive the remote light of an invisible star by a 
telescope.”°—T hus did one of the greatest philoso- 
phers that the world has seen, regard this distin- 
guished gift; and thus should we all regard it. 
Reason is always abused, when its possessors for- 
get that it came from the same Being who has 
given them a Revelation; and that consequently 
these two instructers aad guides cannot, in any 
fair way, be made to oppose each other. It is 
always abused, and its Author insulted, when it is 
repfesented as being, in its natural state, an un- 
sale and dangerous conductor ; and when the fears 
and suspicions of men are awakened, and they are 
led to think, that what appears to their unbiased 
judgment to be right, must for that very reason 
be wrong. Strange, that this faculty which allies 
us to the Father of our spirits, should be so un- 
gratefully received, and so inconsistently treated: 
idolized when it serves our purpose, and trampled 
upon the moment it eperates against us. Strange, 
that men should attempt to reason us oui of our 
reason; and with the Bible in their hands, think 
to convince us, that religion igia very unreasonable 
thing. but singular as this conduct is, its cause 
is obvious. Men have thought that to undervalue 
and decry their natural powers, was to be humble. 
But no mistake can be greater or more danger- 
ous. It is not humility to lay our imperfections 
dnd follies at the door of another. It is not hu- 
mility to make poor Adam or any body else take 
the blame of our faults. True humility consists 
in sorrowing for something which we have done 
ourselves, and endeavouring to do better; not in 
finding faalt with that nature which God has giv- 
en ys and tracing all oursins to some other cause 
that our own bad passions, the evil propensities 
which we ourselves have created. ‘Thus, says 
the excellent Jeremy Taylor, “ men are taught 
to say that every man sins in every action he 
does; and this is one of the doctrines for the be- 
lieving of which he shall be accounted a good 
man; and upon this ground it is easy for men to 
allow themselves some sins, when in ail cases and 
in every action it is unavoidable.” Let us not be 
hed away from the simplicity of the truth as it is 
in Jesus,” by such absurdities as these. We are 
surrounded by temptations, but none of them are 
greater than we can resist, because to him that 
asketh for strength, it will always be given. Let 
us then use to the best of our power all the means 
of improvement put within our reach, whether 
by Keasoa or Revelation, assured that we may 
safely measure our cbligation and duty by our 
knowledge aud capacity. ' 





We ought to despise nothing which tends to pre- 
Serve # purity of manners, and it is by means of 
trifling precautions that great virtues are sacured.| 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE CHRISTIAN PHILANTHROPIST. 


Believing that the diffusion of sentiments like 
those contained in the annexed extract, will tend 
more to the promotion of true and genuine Relig- 
ion, than most. of what is published in the present 
day, | have to request its insertion in the Philan- 
thropist. D. 

The following is an extract from the Emperor 
of Germany’s prayer book : 


O thou eternal, incomprehensible Being, who 


art the foundation of mercy, and source of love \ 


Thy sun lights equally the christian, and the 
atheist; Thy showers nourish equally the fields 
of the believer agdinfidel; the seed of virtue is 
found even in the heart of the impious, and the 
heretic: from this I learn, therefore, that diversi- 
ty of opinions does not prevent Thee from being 
a bountiful Father to all mankind. | Shali I, then, 
Thy feeble creature, be less indulgent? Shall I 
not permit my subjects to adore Thee in whatev- 
er uanner they please ? Shall I persecute those 
who differ from me in point of thinking? Shall I 
spread my religion with my sword? O (hou whose 
mighty power and ineffable love imbower the 
universe, grant that such erroneous principles may 
never harbor in my breast. I will try to be like 
thee as far as human efforts can approach infinite 
perfection. I will be as indulgent as thou to all 
whose sentiments differ from mine; and al! unnat- 
ural compulsion in point of conscience shall be 
banished forever fica my kingdom. Where is 
the religion that does not instruct us to love vir- 
tue, and to detest vice? Let all religions there- 
fore be tolerated, let all mankind pay their wor- 
ship to Thee, thon eternal being, in the manner 
they think best; does an error in judgment de- 
serve expulsion from society? And is force the 
proper way tu win the heart or bring the serving 
mind to a true sense of religion? Let the shame- 
ful chains of religious tyranny be parted asunder, 
and the sweet bends of fraternal amity unite all my 
subjects forever. 1 em sensible that many difh- 
culties will occur in this bold attempt, and that 
most of them will be thrown in my way by those 
very persons who style themselves thy ministers ; 
but may thy Almighty power never forsake me. 
O thou eternal, incomprehensible Being, fortify 
my holy resolution with thy love, that 1 may sur- 
mount every obstacle, and let the law of our Di- 
vine master, which inculcates charity and patience, 
be always impressed upon my heart. Amen. 

This is excellent, bat we think it equalled by the 
following devotional piece on Tcleration, by a distin- 
guished French writer of the last century.—Ed. 


Not unto men, but unto thee. the God of all 
beings, of all worlds, and of all ages, do I address 
myself; if feeble creatures lost in thy immensity, 
and imperceptible to the rest of the universe, 
many presume to ask of thee any thing; of thee 
who hast given all: of thee whose decrees are as 
unchangeable as they are eternal; condesend to 
look with pity on the errors which are insepera- 
ble {rom our nature, and let them not be to us 
the ground of calamity. ‘Thou hast not given us 
hearts to hate one another; nor hands to cut one 
another’s throats: grant that we may mutually as- 
sist one another to support the burden of a pain- 
ful and transitory life; let not the little differen- 
ces between the vestments that cover our feeble 
bodies, between our defective languages, between 
our ridiculous customs, between our many imper- 
fect laws, between our many foolish opinions, be- 
tween our severa! conditions, so uneaqual in our 
eyes, and so equal in thine; let not the many little 
distinctiens that denote the several classes of atoms 
called man, be signals of: hatred and persecution. 
May those who light up wax tapers at noon day to 


celebrate thee, bear with those who are content’ 
with the light of the sun thou hast placed in the 
firmament. Let not those who, to tell us we must 
love the thee, cover their robes with white linen, 
phold in detestation those who tell us the same thing 
in acloak of black woollen. May it be the same te 
adore thee ina jargon formed from an aneient lan- 
guage, orina jargon more Modern. May those 
whuse vesture isdyed with redor with purple, who 
rule overa small parcel of a small heap of the 
mud of this earth, and who possess some round 
bits of a certain metal, enjoy without pride what 
they call grandeur and riches, and may others be- 
hold them without envy, for thou knowest that in 
| these vanities there is nothing to be envied, nothing 
to be pread of. May all men remember that they 
jareé brethren, and may they abhor the tyranny 
\that is exercised over the mind, as they execrate 
‘the violence that takes, by force, the fruit of la- 
, bour and peaceful industry. Ifthe scourge of war 
be necessary, let us not hate, let us not destroy one 
another in the midst of peace; but let us employ 
our momentary existence in blessing equally, in a 
thousand different languages, from Siam to Califor- 
nia, thy goodness, which has given us this momen- 
tary existence. 








THE GOSPEL MINISTER. 

“Theology is the art of arts, the science of sciences, 
the queen of all other attainments to which they do 
but administer in a subordinate capacity. 

{ Naztanzen, 

if the blind lead blind, both shall fall into the 
ditch, says our Saviour. He, therefore, who com- 
pletely supports the character of agospel minister 
; and a Christian orator, must unite in himself natura! 
, abilities of the first rate, and acquirements of the 
|highest value. Ile must possess inborn endow- 
iments, the giftsofGod improved by a most compre- 
hensive education. To these he must add the 
study of the languages and sciences, great reading, 
mature reflection, in silence and solitude; accu- 
rate observation of men and manners in active 
life; a kaowledge of the heart, and the effeet of 
the passions; a perspicuous, if not a graceful style; 
a command of language; powers of oratory, both 
bodily and mental; alove of his profession; above 
all, a warm and lively sense of devotion, of piety 
to God and charity to man. Ps 

But if all these accomplishments are necessary, 
what mortal but must shrink from the arduous em- 
ployment, and exclaim with an apostle, “ who is 
sufficient for these things ?” 

Human nature, in the general idea of it, we are 
all ready to acknowledge, is weak. ‘The minister 
of the gospel cannot be supposed, by any réason- 
able man, exempt from the common intirmity.-— 
The powers of the understanding are bestowed in 
various degrees, limited in all, liable to decay, te 
lapses, to errors, where they are bestowed by na- 
ture in the greatest vigor, and confirmed by every 
attainable auxiliary of art. The wull may be 
perverted in the best of men. Strong passions 
usually accompany strong powers. ‘The love of 
pieasure usually operates most intensely on the 
warmest imagination, and a great degree of irrita- 
bility always attends that fine organization of fhe 
nerves, which accompanies great genius, and toe 
often renders this noble distinction a real misfor- 
tune. Ill health, indisposition of mind, seasons of 
unaccountable langour and inactivity often deadea 
the energies of the understanding, and cloud the 
splendor of genius. 

A clergyman who contemplates the greatness 
of his work and the imbecility of the workman, 
cannot but feel a deep sense of his humiliation. 
He might indeed sink into despair, if he did not 
discover fountains of hope issuing érom two differ- 
ent sources; from the Grace of God and the fa- 
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vorable propensities of a virtuous, pious and be-'1~, the better we are pleased with ourselves, and claimed I, *¥s their inhumanity an exeuse for 
nevolent audience. ithe higher ideas we entertain of our own dignity.'mine?? This idea set me al yariance with myself, 
It is therefore the duty of the hearers of the A novelist, while he flatters our understandings, I looked after the poor man, as if I wished to call 
gospel to enter the house of God with minds open may secure our hearts. ihim back. Ne was resting himself on a stone 
to conviction, divested of pride, self conceit,! ‘The author of the “ Pioneers” has paid little re-'seat: and his dog sat before him, with his head 
and all personal prejudices against the instructor. gard to the machenery of his work. His savage is on his master’s knees, who continued to stroke 
It is their duty to approaeh the altar, not as critics, well chosen, being the last of his race; but he af- | his faithful companion without paying me the 
assembled in the schools to judge the literary fects us more by his eloquence than by his magic. smallest attention. 
merit of a composition, or to mark with censorious He plays no games with our fancy, for we are} On the same scat was a soldier, whose dusty 
rigor the defects of delivery. i well acquainted with the aborigines of our country.'shoes proclaimed him a traveller. He laid his 
Instead of despising or degrading their teacher, We are sure that no spell binds us, except that of; knapsack on the seat, between himseif and the 
they should profit by his instruction, supply what native intelligence pleading for its rights, and|beggar; and, on his knapsack, his hat and 
is wanting, add strength to what is weak in him, weeping, like Esau, for the loss of its birth-right./sword. He was wiping his forehead with his 
pass lightly over his imperfections, remembering | If the Indian spéaks at times, like Jupiter or Apol-| hand, and seemed to be taking breath, that he 
their own, nor should they come, as the Scribes lo, it must be remembered that Jupiter was raiced| might proceed on his journey. His dog—for he, 
and Pharisees came to Christ’s discourses, not to; from earth to heaven in the paimeval age, and|too, had a dog—was sitting beside him, and re- 
gain improvement, but to entangle him in his talk. ‘that Apoito, before he sat upon Pindus, played up-| garded all who passed by with a haughtiness which 
Nor should they lie in wait todetect himina failure, on his flute in the forests. The language of the| finely contrasted the humility of the beggar’s.— 
like some noxious insect, which has a power of sons of the sil is always grand and poetical, and| We seemed conscious that he was a saldier’s dog. ‘ 
sucking poison from the most fragrant, wholesome those who inhabited the forests of America, befure| This second animal made me more attentive te 
and beautiful flower. KNOX. the era of civilization, had more to wonder at in| the first; which was an ugly little black cur, ex- 
the magnificent scenes of nature, than the abo-} tremely bare of hair. I was astonished that the 
Christian Philanthropist. \rigines of Britain, or the Ifuns and Vandals of the}old man, reduced to such distress, should share 
‘North. They had higher claims to inspiration] with so ill-favored a companion his scanty and un- 
NEW-BEDFORD, APRIL 1, 1623. i than the gods of antiqnity, or the gloomy spirits) certain subsistence. But the mutual kindness of 
i ws | who crowded the habitations of Odin and Thor. {their looks soon put an end to my wonder. ‘O 
LITER ARY DEPARTMENT. _ _ . - thou! the most amiable, the fondest and most 
SELECTIONS. faithful of all animals!’ said I to myself; ‘thou art 
THE PIONEERS. = a companion, a friend, anda brother to man! Thou 
We shall now conclude our remarks on this} The number of students at the University of! alone continuest to love him not the less for his 
work. We had not done with speaking of the! Berlin, the last summer, amounted to 1162, viz:| misfortunes; thou alone forsakest him not in his 
characters, and the most original ones have not; 221 theologians, 411 jurists, 350 physicians, 174) distress; and it is from thee only that the poor do 
yet been brought forward—they are Mohegan’ students in philosophy; at Bonn, the number of! not meet with disdain ! Who, then, abandoned, like 
and the Leatherstocking. Were it not for these} students was 271; at Breslaw, 539; at Halle, 866;/this beggar, by his fellow-creatures, would not 
personages, the tale would fail in interest—at at Konigsburg, 259—-total, 3396 students—-of wish for such a friend!’ : 
least, would have no title to the marvellous. which are 1043 theologians of the reformed} At this instant, a window of the berlin was let 
church, and 193 catholicks; 1096 students of law down, and some remains of cold meat. on which 
































They occupy the same place in the ima'nation inc 
with Sir Walter Scott’s dwarfs and gypsies, but | 624 physicians, and 468 students in philosophy. the travellers had breakfasted, fell from the car- 
they approach farther within the bounds of proba- pas ete riage. The two dogs sprung forward: the berlin 

We understand the name of the Right Rev. drove away, and one of the dogs was crushed be- 


bility. Their operations are carried on with suf-| et oF E 
ficient secresy to excite os ses | rd the sony Sihebe ; be apoatebeneedligeah pe chars neath the wheel—It was the beggar’s dog. 
The skill of Leatherstocking in the chase, and his | ?* vA. ohare , an, iat re ee ae 
wonderful agility and Aebegth are well set off by | near Thoulouge. Shou! he accede to the wish-| “The animal ont . ay—s was his . whe 
the inferior abilities ef Billy Kirby. What we |es ofthe French King, our community here wil}| P0Or man hastenee to his assistance, overwhelme 
eS Seo ¥ io teen oat , with the deepest distress. He didnot weep: alas! 
most admire in his character is, the humanity he | Sustain an irreparable loss, in the departure of | ldnot. ‘H felon? eried\. Be tek. 
” his | this amiable, conciliating, learned and excellent| "© C@uld not. onent wan: Giiec) O°. 
) f edsorrowfully round. I threw hima crown-piece. 


displays on all occasions, and his fidelity to his Peaks rs Pee 
ha ; in | Prelate.x—Christian Register. : 
master, which redounds so highly to his honor in & He suffered the crown to ro!l by him, as if unwor- 









the sequel of the history. ’ == h of . . H | } 3 k d b 
; Sebinal fas ’ ‘ele | The following piece, taken from the French, isa very | ‘hy Of his attention. He only thanked me by an 

Que of the prucpa feature of Scotts novel] TH on ee et eto Sara" ligne iolinstion of i hed, a he ook i 

Poet = pb, pr 4 ; ’ TAR . 0 3 arms. 

After he has searched the cabinets of our philoso- THE BEGGAR AND HIS DOG. «My ‘friend,’ said the soldier, holding out his 


phers for monsters, he steps into the other world; -4 Sentimental Sketch, afier the manner of Sterne. lniod, with.the mesdep which he hed picked ans 
and reduces the ghosts and fairies to order, or like TAKEN FROM THE FRENCH, BY F. ASHMORE, ESQ. ‘the gentleman gives you this. He is very bap- 
ag “de ‘ ic ra ° 5 . ‘ aii . , : t s Ss. ; s 

the Eastern shepherds, places the history of the ‘My good friend,’ said I, ‘1 have nothing to py; he is rich! but every body is not so! I have 
future on the courses of the stars. If he wants an}give you.’ This was addressed to a poor old man . E to) Sara re 

: , rd} aye “| Only a dog: you have lest your’s; mine is at your 
animal, he will neglect the regular breed which! in rags, who had approached the coach door, with rvice2, Saying this, he tied round his dog’s neck 
nature has produced, and ransack all creation for| his red night-cap in his hand. His lips were si- ‘A Meee. Lich he put into the old man’s hand 
a sheep with six legs, an ox with three eyes, or|lent; but his eyes and his attitude asked for chari-f nq walked Bway : 
a cow with four boros. Among men, he will choose|ty. He had a dog with him; and the dumb] ¢yind and generous soldier, may heaven re- 
a dwarf or a giaat; and among females, a syiph| wretch, as well as his master, kept his eyes fixed ward thee!’ cried the good and grateful beggar, 
or a sorceress. . If he does not make his spirits|on me, and seemed to join in soliciting seme relief. ob his kneeé. and extending he de towne tale 
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fight battles, as Milton does, he permits them to} ‘l have nothing P said |, a second time. | benefactor. The soldier still went on, leaving 
regulate the event of victory, like Mars or Miner-| St was a lie, -and betrayed want of feeling. Tfip, poor old man in a transport of gratitude. 
va. His saints are catholics, who work miracles, | blushed at havi p told it. * Bot, I consoled my-| Put his blessing and mine—will follow him 
and his sinners are devils, who propagate diseases, | self, ‘ these me nts are so troublesome!’ ‘IT his wherever he goes. ‘Good and gullant fellow,’ 
and set fire to cities. Take away Meg Merrilves, one, however, was not so. ‘God preserve you!"! 454 I, ‘what am I compared with thee? I have 
Rob Roy. Flippertegrbbet, Norna of the Futful- Head, said he, humbly, and retired. _lonly given this unfortunate man money, Bit*thow 
the White Maid of Ayenel, the Black Dwarf, the} ‘ Holloa! ho! holloa? horses in a moment!’| hast restored to hima friend!” 
canting Methodists, who almost challenge our mod- | A berlin bad just driven up. ‘The postilions were oi 
ern models, and the yarious astrologers, necro-|all in motion. The beggar and his dog advanced ; we RPE FREE Te “RB 

obtained no relief; and again retired without a ANECDOTE OF STERNE. 


mancers, goblins, witches and demons, spirits rais- " : , are 
ed by a spell, and banished by the crowing of a/murmur. Soon after he had taken possession of thé living 
cock—take these characters, I say, from the nov-}|_ A man who has just acted improperly, would|*f Coxwould in Yorkshire, to which he was pre- 
els of the author of Waverly, and what have you |be sorry to see another person, in the same situa-| sented by the late Earl f aulconberg, a poor but 
left to excite surprise or wonder? Of what else | tion, behave better than himself. Had the tray-| worthy widow, at the point of death desired that 
can you say, “I have never seen its like before, | ellers in the berlin bestowed any thing on the beg-| he would come immediately to her, in order that 
but still it may be?” His wonderful is certainly | gar, | believe it would have given me some pain. | in her last moments she might receive the sacra- 
a cheat; itis not founded in humannature. This|‘ After all,’ thought I, ‘these people are much/| ment. The sentimental Yorick obeyed the sum- 
is impolitic, for the less the imagination deceives!/richer than me; and singe Gaod God!’ ex-|mons; and when the solemn ceremony was com 
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eluded; said, with a Dencvclent smile, “What do 
you intend to leave me in your will for this trou- 
ble?” “Alas! Sir, (answered the distressed parish- 
ioner)I am too wretched to ¢*ve a legacy even to 
my own relations.” That excuse (replied ker in- 
tended benefactor) shall not serve me. [I insist 
upon inheriting your two children, and, in grate- 
ful return for the bequest, [ will take such care of 
them tliat they shall (cel, as little as possible, the 
Joss of an affectionate and worthy mother.”—The 
exviring parent, at once comforted and surprised, 
assented; and Sterne religiously kept his promise. 





Oriental Apolog is.—F rom the 2ibe Blanciet. 


= 
HUMAN LEARNING. 
Dabschedim, King of the Indies, possessed a 
librazy so. large, that it required a hundred Bra- 
mins to-revise and keep it in order, and a thousand 
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Smyrna, went one day {o his cell, and thus ad- 
dressed him: O Santon! [ am. poor, yet should I 
bear my poverty with patience could | but see 
my brother as poor as myself: but with him eve- 








heaven in such profusion that I burst with rage 
and envy. This is not all: lam hated and des- 
pised while this fortunate brother enjoys the es- 
teem of the public, and the friendship of every 
worthy person.— Wherever Igo I am constrained 
to hear the hated encomium of his virtues, nay 
am even forced to admire and applaud them my- 
self. O Santongl am the most wretched of men, 
pray for me, and give me comfort, if in your 
power. 

These complaints were the first the good San- 





droraedaries to carry the books. As he had no) 
intention to read all it contained, he commanded 
his.Bramins to make extracts fram it, for-his usa! 
of whatever they judged most valuable in every! 
beanch ofliterature. These doctors immediately | 
undertook to form such an abridgment, and, after 


twenty years’ labour, composed irom their several |: 


collections a small Encyelopedia, consisting of 
twelve thousand volumes, which thirty camels, 
could scarcely carry. They had the honor to 
present this to the King, but were astonished to 
hear him say he. would not read a work which 
was a load ior thirty camels. They then reduced 
their extracts so that they might be carried. by 
fifteen, afterwards by ten, then by four, and then 
by two dromedaries. At last, no more were left 
than were sufficient to load a mule of ordinary 
size. Unfortunately, Dabschedim had grown old,! 
while his. library was abridging, and did not ex- 
pect to live long enough to read to the end, this 
master-piece of learning. The sage Pilpay, his 
Vizir, therefore thus. addressed him. Though J 
have butan imperfect kaowledge ofthe library of 
your sublime Majesty, yet can { make a kind sf 
analysis of what it contains; very short, but ex- 
tremely useful. You may readit in a minute, yet 
it will afford you sufficient matter for meditation 
during your whole life. At the same time, the 
Vizir took the leaf of a palm-tree and wrote on it, 
with a pencil of gold, the four following ngaxims: 

I. In the greater part of sciences ther 
this single word, Perhaps: in ail history b 
phrases: they were born, they were wretched, 
they died. 

ij. ‘Take pleasure in nothing whieh is not cem- 
men table, and do every thing you take pleasure 
in. ‘Think nothing but what is true, and utter not 
all you think. stiles 

if. O ye kings! subdue your passions, rei 
over yourselves, and you will consider the gov- 
ernment of the world only as recreation. 

IV. O ye Kings!: O ve Nations! listen to a 
truth yeu never can hear too often, and of which 
swphists pretend to doubt. There is no happi- 
ness without virtue, and no virtue withoat fear of 
the Gods. 


ENV ¥.—'The Santon Bazarlu, during the whole 
Ramazan took no repast till after sun-set, and then 
aliowed himself only a single raisin. 

He wrote ep the wall of his cel! this sublime 
monosyllable, ffou,* the continual subject of his 
meditation, and prayed in a posture 60 immove- 
able, that the birds imagining him a statue, came} 
and perched upon his head. Yet was it less his 
piety towards God than his charity io men that 
rendered him so celebrated throughout Natolia. 
iis hermitage was the refuge of the unfortunate 
and penitent, Whatever calamities any ove suf- 
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ton had ever heard without pity. Fly, said he, 


with holy indignation, fly, far from my sight,’ 


thou enemy ofall good. Hell alone can comfort 
thee ; since thou can’st desire the Deity to with- 
hold hig blessings from thy. brother, and couldst 
delight to see him miserable and wicked. 


REVENGE.—The favourite of a Sultan threw 
a stone at a poor dervise who had requested an 
alms. ‘Ihe insulted S wton dared not to complain, 
but carefully searched for and preserved the peb- 
ble, promising himself he should find an opportu 
nity sooner or later to throw in his tura, at this 
imperious and pitiless wretch. Some time after, 
he was told, the favourite was disgraced, and by 
order of the sultan led through the streets on a 
camel, exposed to the insults of the populace. 
On. hearing this the dervise ran to feteh his peb- 


'ble; ‘but, after a moment’s reflection, cast it into’ 
a well. | now perceive said he, that we ought 
never toscek revenge when our enemy is power- | 
‘ful, for then it is imprudent; nor when he is in- 


volved in calamity, for then it is mean and cruel. 
= 
RICHES.—An Arab, wandering tm the desarts, 
and having eaten nothing for two days, was ready 
to expire with hunger. As he passed by one of 
those wells-used by the caravans to water their 
camels, he perceived on ‘he sand a little leathern 
bag. He took it up, and feeling something with- 
in, thanks be to Allah, said he, these are, Ldoubt 
not, either dates.or nuts, LElated with this expec- 
tation he hastened to open his bag, but as soon as 
he saw what it really comtained, Alas, said he, in 
un agony of distress, here are only pearls. 
== 
FLATTER Y.—A beggar of Schiraz, it is said, 
ound a mirror, which would make the most hide-_ 
s features appear beautiful. He immediately 
perceived that great advantages might be derived 
from a proper-use of this glass, which was, in it-, 
self, a treasure. He presented it to every pas-' 
senger, with an humble and insinuating air. Con- 
template, sr id he, the charming eCountenxnce with 
which Allah hath blessed you, and bestow an alms 
on the poorest of his servants. -could be in-' 
sensible to such a compliment, and such a mirror? 
Every one gave with generosity, and especially, 
the women. ‘They are naturally more charitable | 
than men, and never demonstrated so clearly the 
truth of that observation as on this occasion. One. 
day the beggar, falling sick, entrasted the support 
of his family to his son, whom he instructed in- 
what manner to make use of the glass. It was, 
however, only labour lost. The boy returned 
home, at night, without a penny. He confessed, 
he bad forgot toshew his magic mirror to the 
well disposed persons passing by, because, look- | 
ing in it himself, he had been so captivated by! 
his. own beauty, that he had passed the whole day | 





ry thing prospers, and he receives. the gilts of 


fered, or with whatever grimes his conscience re- in admiring himself. Foolish child, said the mens 
proached him, if he but visited the good Santon,. dicant, what have you gained by that? Are you: 
he returned home comforted. An inhabitant of more rich or less deformed? Learn, from thy 
father, the great difference between a man of. 


sense and a fool, is, that a fool flatters bimsell, bat 
a man of sense flatters others.* 


*This Apologue is more ingenious than moral. Flat- 
tery may, and daily does, obtain wealth; but there 
never yet was a Parasite who was not at times despis- 
ed, by the very persons on whom he bestowed false 
praise. 


Niggardliness—A. Russian merchant, and im- 
mensely rich, lived. in a small room with few of 
the necessaries of life, although his house was 
larger than many palaces, and his cellars contained 
casks filled with wealth, amassed by his miserly 
labor. He placed his great security in the pos- 
session of a large and fierce dog, who used to go 
barking round his premises every night The 
dog having died, the master was inconsolable, but 
remaining strict to his miserable principles of econ- 
omy, would not buy another, and actualiy perform- 
ed the faithful creature’s service himseif, going 
| his rounds every nighty.and barking as well and as 
| loud as he could. 
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OR DAINE D—At Dartmouth. on Wednesday last, 
'Mr. JonatHan Kine: The exercices were performed 
by the following gentlemen: Introductory Prayer and 
,Termon, by the Rev. ). Hemeaway. of Warcham; 
consecrating prayer by the Rev. O. Cobb, of Roch- 
ester; charge by the Rev. L. Le Barron, of Rochester ; 
the right hand of fellowship by the Rev. S. Holmes, of 
New- Bedford ; address to the Church and Society, by 
the Rev. Win. Gould, of Fairhaven; concluding pray- 
er by Rev. S. Holmes. 





MARRIED, 

In Rochester, by James Ruggles, Esq. Mr. Elam Look 
to Miss Joanna Vaughan. 

In Plymouth, Mr. Stephen Charchill, of Duxbury, to 
Mrs, Nancy Churehill, of Piymouth——-Mr. Hiram 
Churehill to Mrs, Betsey Whiting—Mr. Ezra Collier 
to Miss Mary Shaw Atwood, eldest daughier of Capt. 
Thomas Atwood 








DIED 

In Dartmou'h, on the 25th ult. very suddenly, Mr. 
Tuomas Howranp, aged about 70. 

In Chilmark, very suddeuly, on the lith ult. Mrs. 
Ruwamaun Srewart, aged 03.—She was.in comforta- 
ble health, bad just dined, was beard:to groan,andina 
few minutesexpired. She has lefta husband aged 92, 
with whom she sustained the matrimonial connexion 
71 years, and 9 children, the eldest of whom is 70 sears 


(of age. In the religion of Jesus Christ, she professed 


an unshaken belief, the sincerity of which she evinced 
by a godly life and conversation; and her surviving: 
friends have abundant reason to hope, that she is now 
a member of “the general assembly and church of 
the first born, in heaven.” ‘ The memory of the just is- 
blessed.” 

In Plympton, &th ult. widow Abigail Perkins, at. 86. 

In Newport, Mr. William Prior, aged 64—Mre. 
Hannah Gardner, aged 48, wife of Mr: Wm. Gardner 
—Mr. Joseph C. Card, aged 26—Mrs. Priscilla Saa- 


| ford, aged 76, widow of Capt. James Sanford 


In Washington City, 18th ult. Hon. BrockuoisT 
Livineston, of New- York, aged 66, one of the Associate 
Justices of the Supreme Court of the United States. 

RECENTLY RECEIVED, 

Aad for sale by ANprew Gerrisn, jun. Main-street. 
VINDICATION of Public Justice and of 
Private Character, against. the attacks of a 

“Council of Ministers” of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church. 

“Beloved, believe not every spirit, but try. the Spirits 
whether they are of God; because many. false prophets are 
gone out into the world.” . 

“Out of thine own mouth will | judge thee.” 

This is an ably. written work, and deserves the 


attention of the public. March 18. 
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